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Jin  (Encouragement  to 
+  ^-- -iF-  Youth 

By    President   J.    Reuben   Clark,   Jr. 

"  Youth  I  beg  you,  listen  not  to  those  who  would  make  yon  believe  that  to-day  you 
have  no  chance,  that  no  place  is  open  to  yon,  that  you  may  not  achieve,  that  to  give 
you  a  place  in   the   sun  this   world  must  be  overturned  and  a  new  world  made.     Error  not 

truth   cries   that    road   to   youth.'' 


esus,     speaking     to     the     Jews, 
said  :  "  Ye  shall  know  the  truth 
and    the    truth    shall    make   you 
free." 

The  troubled  Pilate  asked  Jesus 
"  What  is  truth?  "  While  then  silent 
before  Pilate,  the  Lord  was  later  to  tell 
us  that  "  truth  is  knowledge  of  things 
a.s  they  are,  and  as  they  were  and  as  they 
are  to  come." 

If  youth  will  now  but  get  this  truth  of 
things  as  they  are  and  as  they  were,  it 
will  bring  with  it  the  blessings  of  a  never- 
ending  happiness  in  this  life  and  in  the 
world  to  come. 

I  would  like  to  ask  our  youth  carefully 
to  scan  the  new  of  worldly  things.  Most 
of  you  have  read  more  or  less  of  history, 
more  or  less  of  science  and  its  past  and 
present.  Let  vour  mind  go  back  over 
all  you  have  read  of  the  past  and  see  il 
in  any  land  or  among  any  people  the  youth 
or  the  old,  in  any  age,  had  a  tithe  of  the 
worldly  comforts  which  are  yours.  The 
things  you  feel  are  necessities  pass  the 
wildest  dreams  the  ancients  had  of  ease 
and  luxury.  The  mightiest  of  Rome's 

proudest  emperors  ploughed  through  mud 
or  bounced  along  over  cobbled  roads  in 
his  slow-going,  horse-drawn  chariot — 
four  to  five  miles  an  hour — while  you  glide 
on  air-cushioned  tyres  over  paved  roads, 
fifty  to  sixty  miles  an  hour. 

The  whole  resources  of  the  great  Roman 
empire  could  not  send  a  message  any 
faster  than  man  or  horse  could  run  over 
the  earth  or  than  rude  -sailing  craft  could 
move  acros's  the  sea,  yet  you  may  listen, 
though  ten  thousand  miles  away,  and  hear 
me  now  even  at  the  very  instant  in  which 


President  J.    Reuben   Clark,  Jr. 

I  speak.  All  the  wealth,  skill,  and 
knowledge  of  Rome  could  neither  make 
nor  keep  a  picture  of  men  or  events  in 
true  form,  tone,  or  colour,  only  in  paint- 
ing and  cold  bard  marble,  but  now  the 
poorest  may  see,  from  day  to  day,  the 
very  moving  counterpart  of  men  and 
events,  with  all  the  warmth  of  life;  he 
may  see,  learn,  and  become  wise  from  the 
very   likeness  of  the   unfolding  of  man's 
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development,  his  tasks,  his  struggles,  and 
his  victories. 

In  the  days  of  Rome,  man's  voice 
carried  only  the  distance  that  a  shout 
might  go  through  the  air ;  now,  in  less 
time  than  the  voice  so  carried  a  thousand 
feet  it  encircles  the  globe.  You  greet 

friends,  you  carry  on  business  across  con- 
tinents and  over  oceans.  And  so  on 
through  an  endless  catalogue,  but  the 
point  is  clear. 

May  I  urge  Youth  to  ask  itself  these 
questions:  Have  these  things  come  to  its 
through  our  own  labour  and  skill  and  in- 
dustry? Have  we  spent  the  long, 
dreary  days  and  nights,  the  hours  first 
of  hope  then  of  despair,  till  finally  truth 
showed  her  shining,  glorious  face?  Have 
we  gone  through  the  trials,  the  hardships ; 
have  we  made  the  sacrifices;  have  we  en- 
dured the  scant  living,  perhaps  the  out- 
right hunger  and  cold,  which  all  these 
cost?  For,    Youth,    nothing    of   your 

inheritance  has  come  without  a  price  paid 
by  someone,   sometime,  somewhere. 

May  Youth  not  be  forced  by  the  facts 
to  answer  to  this:  "  No!  Our  fathers 
and  their  fathers  gave  all  this  to  us." 

May  I  ask  you  not  to  believe  that  your 
fathers  never  grew  weary,  that  their  way 
never  seemed  long,  that  their  hope  did 
not  fade,  that  fear  did  not  clutch  their 
hearts,  that  they  had  no  need  for  courage, 
nor  for  willingness  to  work,  nor  for  the 
power  of  will  to  do  no  matter  what  the 
odds,  nor  that  sometimes  their  food  was 
not  meagre,  their  bodies  not  scantily  clad, 
their  roofs  not  so  thin  that  the  rain  beat 
through.  Do  not  believe,  I  beg  of  you, 
that  your  fathers  came  suddenly  into  all 
these  things  without  effort,  even  as  you 
have  done.  Jobs  were  no  more  plentiful 
for  them  than  for  you  ;  they  looked  for 
work  just  as  you  do ;  they  were  no  oftener 
able  than  are  vou  to  find  work  at  the  thing1 
they  wished  to  do  most.  The  world  was 
just  as  cold  to  them  as  it  seems  to  you. 
Indeed,  it  was  colder,  for  there  is  in  the 
world  to-day  a  deal  more  of  kindliness,  of 
helpfulness,  of  common  humanity  than 
when  your  fathers,  now  about  to  leave 
you,  began  their  work 

Youth,  I  beg  you,  listen  not  to  those 
who  would  make  you  believe  that  to-day 
you  have  no  chance,  that  no  place  is  open 


to  you,  that  you  may  not  achieve,  that  to 
give  you  a  place  in  the  sun  this  world 
must  be  overturned  and  a  new  world 
made.  Error  not  truth  cries  that  road 

to   Youth.  It  comes   from   those  with 

narrow  vision  and  scant  understanding  or 
else  from  those  who  would  seemingly 
destroy  the  great  empire  of  knowledge 
which  man  has  wrenched  from  the  vast 
domains  of  the  unknown  and  would  put 
man  back  into  the  caves  and  forests. 

Every  time  the  ring  of  the  known 
pushes  out,  it  brings  into  view  more  of  the 
unknown — which  is  infinite.  Science  has 
vouchsafed  no  truth  which  does  not  open 
new  doors  to  further  knowledge  and 
every  bit  of  knowledge  which  comes  to 
man  makes  life  better  and  easier;  it  opens 
new  fields  for  labour,  and  offers  new 
empires  for  conquest. 

To  you,  Youth  of  to-day,  your  fathers 
bequeath  all  they  have  gained  without 
your  paying  any  price  for  them.  But 
this  does  not  mean  that  you  may  seize 
all  this  and  make  it  your  own  without 
labour.  God  has  ordained  in  His  infinite 
wisdom  that  while  man  may  pass  to  those 
who  follow  him,  without  price  paid  to  him 
by  them,  the  things  of  this  earth — the 
things  which  moth  and  rust  corrupt  and 
thieves  break  in  and  steal — yet  man  may 
not  freely  bequeath  (though  he  may  make 
record  thereof)  the  things  of  the  mind  and 
of  the  spirit,  to  be  taken  without  labour 
by  those  whom  he  would  favour.  Under 
God's  plan  every  man  shall  have  of  the 
things  of  the  mind  and  of  the  spirit  those 
only  which  he  shall  himself  conquer. 
We  may  quarrel  with  this  law  ;  we  may 
whine  about  it,  but  we  cannot  overturn  it, 
for  it  is  founded  on  infinite  wisdom.  It 
is  as  fixed  as  eternity  itself. 

All  men  face  this  law  and  have  had  to 
face  it  since  the  beginning,  and  Youth 
would  be  foolish,  indeed,  to  allow  any- 
thing to  blind  its  view  of  this  truth. 
Youth  must  not  let  self-pity  crush  their 
courage,  or  drown  their  industry,  or  blot 
out  hope. 

The  world  holds  for  Youth  every  job 
it  held  for  their  fathers  and  all  those 
which  their  fathers  have  added  by  their 
conquests  of  the  unknown.  Every  step 
forward  in  science  adds  a  new  job. 
(Continued  on  page  102.) 
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GIRLS  WILL  BE  BOYS— BUT  WHY? 

By  Rey  L.  Smith. 

It'   women   must   imitate  men,    why   must   the     imitate  their  vices  instead  of  their  virtues? 
— so    asks    one    perplexed    young    man — 


have  become  firmly  convinced  of 
late  that  I  belong  to  the  superior 
sex.  In  fact,  there  seems  to  be 
no  doubt  about  it.  The  women  them- 
selves admit  it — by  imitating  us. 

But  the  strange  thing  to  me  is  that 
women,  instead  of  beginning  on  our  vir- 
tues, have  started  out  by  imitating  our 
vices. 

I  have  done  a  little  fishing — not  much — 
just  enough  to  know  that  one  kind  of 
bait  will  catch  one  kind  of  fish  and  another 
kind  of  bait  will  catch  another  kind  of 
fish.  As  a  general  rule  I  can  tell  from 
the  kind  of  bait  the  girl  is  using  what 
kind  of  "  poor  fish  "   she  is  angling  for. 

The  facts  are  that  a  cigarette  dripping 
from  the  lips  of  a  girl  has  never  yet 
attracted  any  man  worth  attracting. 

The  secret  of  a  woman's  power  has 
always  been  in  her  womanliness,  not  her 
masculinity.  I  know  of  a  girl  who  is  an 
expert  boxer,  but  I  do  not  know  of  any 
man  who  wants  to  marry  a  trained  spar- 
ring partner. 

"  The  Lord  made  the  women  beautiful 
and  foolish — beautiful  so  that  men  would 
love  them,  and  foolish  so  that  they  could 
love  men." 

The  modern  girl  who  thinks  she  can 
gain  her  rights  by  stepping  down  from 
the  high  ideals  of  womanhood  is  simply 
mistaken.  She  will  get  some  flattery, 

some  ridicule  behind  her  back,  and  sure 
disappointment. 

The  alarming  thing  about  this  gasoline 
self- starting  age  is  the  fact  that  so  many 
young  women  are  ashamed  of  their  best. 
They  would  rather  be  called  good  sports 
than  good  women. 

Liberty  does  not  consist  of  being 
allowed  to  be  our  worst,  but  the  right  to 
become  our  best. 

We  have  complained  against  the  double 
standard.  I  am  opposed  to  it.  But  the 
only  progress  we  have  made  in  attaining 
a  single  standard  has  been  the  lowering-  of 


a  woman's  standards  down  toward  that 
of  the  men. 

Self-respect  is  the  finest  virtue  that  any 
person  can  cultivate.  The  world   will 

never  rate  us  any  higher  than  we  rate 
ourselves. 

We  frequently  hear  girls  complaining 
about  the  restrictions  of  conventions.  But 
I  do  not  know  of  any  conventions  that 
interfere  with  a  girl's  becoming  more 
womanly.  I  do  know  of  some  that  have 
been  developed  for  the  purpose  of  safe- 
guarding her  modest}',  protecting  her 
from  insults,  and  making  her  fight  for 
chastity  easier. 

Chilvary  and  courtesy  are  the  finest 
compliments  that  good  men  can  pay  to 
good  women.  The  woman  who  attracts 
this  sort  of  attention  from  any  man  is 
the  one  who   is  most  a  woman.  The 

lowest  type  of  man  instinctly  recognizes 
a  womanly  woman,  and  summons  all  his 
remaining  manhood  to  show  her  respect. 
The  woman  whose  strongest  appeal  is  her 
sex  is  certain  to  get  the  attention  of  men 
who  have  no  other  interest  in  her. 

The  woman  who  esteems  herself  com- 
mon will  be  accepted  as  such  by  the  com- 
munity. The  girl  who  gives  her  high 
favours  to  every  man  is  held  in  high 
favour  by  none  of  them.  She  who  re- 
serves her  best  for  one  man  will  be 
respected  by  all. 

I  overheard  a  young  woman  defending 
her  drunkenness  on  the  grounds  that  she 
was  broadminded  on  the  subject. 

I  do  not  deny  that  any  woman  has  the 
right  to  drink.  But  she  also  has  the 
right  to  the  rewards  of  drinking.  If  she 
has  any  doubt  as  to  what  these  rewards 
are,  let  her  go  down  to  the  municipal 
court  to-morrow  and  see  the  crowd  that 
comes  up.  Look  into  the  faces  of  those 
wrecks  who  have  won  their  rights  by 
long  and  patient  years  of  drinking. 
(Continued  on  page  107.) 
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(Concluded  from  page  100.) 
Youth,  do  not  allow  anyone  to  make  you 
believe  the  chaos-making  falsehood  that 
modern  invention  has  made  the  world 
poorer  and  man  less  happy.  Before  you 
believe  that  falsehood,  measure  in  your 
mind  the  life  you  lead  against  that  led 
by  your  grandfather.  Make  your  mind 
clear  about  each  thing  you  have  that  you 
are  willing  to  give  up  for  what  he  had. 
Will  it  be  your  railroads,  paved  roads, 
and  automobiles,  for  his  dirt  roads, 
horses  and  saddles,  and  lumber  wagons':1 
Will  it  be  your  "  movie"  for  his  occa- 
sional theatre,  good  or  bad ;  or  your 
modern  daily  newspaper  with  its  illustra- 
tions and  news  from  the  remote  corners 
of  the  earth,  for  his  weekly  sheet,  barren 
of  all  yours  possesses?  Will  it  be  your 
radio  for  his  profound  silence ;  your  bath 
tub  for  his  wash  tub  ;  your  warm  house 
for  his  icy  one  except  the  kitchen  ;  your 
winter  fruits  from  tropic  climes  for  his 
wilted  apples  from  the  cellar ;  your  varied 
canned  fruits  and  vegetables  for  his  dried 
corn  and  pumpkin  ;  your  silk  hose  for  his 
cotton  or  woollen  socks;  your  fine  com- 
fortable underwear  for  his  red  fllannel 
shirts ;  your  easy  shoes  for  his  boots  made 
by  the  corner  cobbler? 

Consider  all  these,  for  all  are  involved 
in  this  much  touted  casting  away  of  our 
machine  age.  And  we  have  not  men- 
tioned the  great  cultural  things  which 
modern  invention  and  machines  have 
brought  to  us. 

May  I  urge  Youth  to  be  practical?  If 
any  have  self-pity,  throw  it  away.  Self- 
pity  is  the  canker  that  will  destroy 
character. 

Look  for  work  ;  not  finding  it  at  once, 
try   again.  This    was    the   course   your 

fathers  took.  No  finding  what  you  would 
like,  take  what  you  can  get ;  so  did  your 
fathers.  A  thousand  jobs  are  open  to 
you  which  did  not  exist  when  your  father 
was  young".  This  world  holds  infinitely 
more  for  you  than  it  held  for  your  fathers. 

Arise,  singing,  in  the  early  morning 
and  rejoice  with  the  birds ;  spread  out 
your  wings  of  hope  to  the  rising  sun  of 
a  new  and  better  day ;  twitter  not  to  bed 
with  folded  wings  in  the  fading  glow  of 
a  dying  day.  The  world — a  greater  world 
than  your  fathers  knew — is  yours.       But 


you  must  overtake  and  seize  it  with  hands 
0>f  iron,  and  grip  it  that  it  shall  not  slip 
from  you,  for  it  will  never  thrust  itself 
upon  you,  nor  lie  idly  and  limply  in  your 
hand  once  it  has  been  caught. 

Ye  shall  seek,  then  find,  then  know  the 
truth,  and  the  truth  shall  make  you  free. 


(Concluded  from  page  103.) 

Bob  would  be  back  and  she  must  take  up 
her  cloak  again — the  one  she  had  put  on 
the  day  he  had  found  her.  She  felt  it  hid 
hidden  the  facts  that  she  was  different, 
that  she  was  fond  of  classical  music,  that 
she  loved  Dickens  and  Thackeray, 
that  she  revelled  in  an  orgy  of  cooking, 
that  she  hated  jazz,  midnight  parties,  and 
golf  like  poison.  And  so  she  was  cele- 
brating her  last  day.  Her  eyes  sparkled 
above  her  blue  gingham  dress  as  she 
pulled  her  last  pie  from  the  oven.  She- 
was  busily  filling  cream-puffs  when  Bob 
appeared  in  the  doorway. 

Ellen,   what  are  you  doing?  " 

She  flushed  guiltily,  but  stood  her 
ground.     "  When  did  you  get  back?  " 

"  Now.  When  did  you  start  cooking 
lessons?  " 

"  Years  ago." 

Without  a   word   he   picked   up  a  puff, 
Looks  mighty  sweet.     Tastes  it,  too," 

he   exclaimed   as   his    teeth    sank   into   its 

flaky  side.  , 

Why  haven't  you  made  puffs  for  me 
before?  "  he  demanded. 

Because  modern  girls  aren't  supposed 
to  know  how  to  cook." 

I  see.  thank  heaven,  vou're  not 
modern.  Ellen,  or  I  don't  know  what  I'd 
do.  My  dear,  I  can't-  stand  modern 
girls,  I  simply  detest  golf  and  jazz  and 
clam -bakes  and . " 

How  did  you  know  that  I  hated  them, 
too?  "  she  asked. 

Your  cream-puff  told  me,  and  your 
little  blue  dress,  and  sparkling  eves.  Why 
— I've  loved  you,  darling,  since  that  first 
day,"  and  then  falling  sweetly  on  Ellen's 
ears  for  the  first  time  came  the  words, 
because  even  then  I  knew  you  were 
different.' ' 
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SHE  WAS  DIFFERENT 


By  Melba  Allen. 


A  Short  Short  Story 


0//^,|'1KN  was  different — sne  ^new  li 

^"iV^  deep  down  inside ;  even  if  she 
^— ^  hadn't  felt  it,  she  could  not 
have  long-  remained  in  ignorance.  Society 
and  her  friends  would  not  let  her. 
"  Ellen's  different,  you  know."  She  was 
sick  of  hearing  it,  and  almost  tired  of 
life. 

Why  couldn't  they  give  her  a  little 
peace,  or  change  the  wording  a  little? — 
that  might  break  the  monotony.  Viciously 
she  kicked  Tabby  lying  near  her  feet,  and 
rose  from  the  hammock  on  the  Laird's 
back -porch. 

"  You  boob!  "  she  ejaculated,  "  You 
should  be  down  on  the  beach,  you  should 
learn  to  be  a  jazz-baby,  you — !  " 

"  Cheerio,"  a  voice  sounded  above  her. 
"  Are  all  those  epithets  for  me?  " 

Her  startled  gaze  fell  upon  the  slender 
figure  of  Bob  Crandall,  Dick  Rogers' 
house  guest,  stretched  full  length  on  the 
top  of  the  high  stone  wall. 

"  I — Oh, — of  course   not,"   confusedly. 

"  I'll  admit  I'm  a  boob,  but  the  rest 
I  simply  will  not  accept,"  said  he  laugh- 
ingly as  he  jumped  down  beside  her.  "  I 
didn't  think  young  ladies  like  you  kicked 
poor  pussy  cats." 

"  They  don't." 

"  Then  why  did  you?  " 

He  might  as  well  know  it  at  hrst  as 
last.        Because   I'm  different.'" 

"  Oh,  and  in  what  way  may  I  ask? 
You  look  normal — wavy  hair,  beautiful 
eyes — rosy  lips — . "  He  scrutinized  her 
closely,    "  and    everything." 

"  Everything,"  she  laughed,  "  now  I 
know  you've   strayed." 

"  Correct,  strayed  right  into  Cinder- 
ella's garden.  How  long  since  your  fairy 
godmother  was  here?  " 

"  And   where    is    my    pumkin   coach? 
she  finished. 

"Right  this  way."  He  led  her  through 
the  thicket-gate  into  the  neighbouring 
yard.  "  Climb  in,  I'll  try  to  be  a  nice 
mousy  coachman."       He  opened  the  door 


of    the    gray    roadster    and    Ellen — went 
riding. 

That  was  Wednesday.  Saturday  night 
Bob,  yes,  she  called  him  Bob  now,  took 
her  to  the  Country  Club  dance.  In  the 
dressing-room  she  heard  this  snatch  of 
back-biting  : 

"  Did  you  see?  Bob  Crandall  brought 
Ellen    to-night !  " 

"Not   Ellenl  " 

"  Yes,  can  you  believe  it!  and  all  the 
girls  planting  bait  for  him." 

"Well,  it  won't  last— Ellen's  different." 
This  was  followed  by  two  giggles.  Yes, 
thought  Ellen  angrily,  those  last  words 
would   make  any  one   laugh. 

Tuesday  they  drove  to  Hamilton  to  the 
races  and  back.  For  once,  Ellen  was 
beginning  to  enjoy  life — Bob  hadn't  men- 
tioned the  haled  word  once. 

Then  Friday,  Ellen,  coming  from  the 
locker-room  with  her  golf-bag,  heard  two 
masculine  voices. 

"  Ellen's  a  peach,"  it  was  Bob's  voice. 
'  Think  so.  None  of  the  fellows  'round 
here  care  about  taking  her — she  doesn't 
fit  in  anywhere? — sort  of  round  peg, 
square  hole  situation,"  Dick  Rogers' 
voice  said.    "You  know,  she's  different." 

Bob's  (losing  words  were  all  that  saved 
the  day.  "  She  suits  me,  and  that's  what 
matters,"   she  heard  him  saw 

She  played  golf  because  Bob  wanted  to, 
because  she  musn't  be  different.  She 

danced  till  she  felt  like  drowning  the 
orchestra;  she  went  bathing;  she  helped 
devour  clams  at  a  bake  on  the  beach,  and 
numberless  other  things  she  abhored  be- 
cause Bob  liked  her — she  liked  him,  and 
he  must  not  see  she  was  different. 

Then  Bob  went  away  for  a  week.  Ellen 
heaved  a  sigh  of  relief,  but  felt  as  if  her 
sun  had  suddenly  gone  down. 

Saturday    afternoon,    Ellen    was    in    the 
kitchen.       This  was  the  end  of  her  week 
of  living  as  she  wanted  to.       To-morrow 
(Continued  on  page  102.) 
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iOth  JULY,  1937. 


EDITORIAL  -The  Church  Moves  On 


In  line  with  the  spirit  of  the  whole 
Church,  "  The  Church  Moves  On,"  the 
South  African  Mission  will  soon  he 
boasting-  over  the  new  chapel  and  recrea- 
tion hall  which  is  being  erected  at  Mow- 
bray. 

Anion."-  some  of  the  features  of  the 
new  plant  will  be  a  beautiful  chapel 
with  a  seating  capacity  of  two  hundred 
and  arrangements  made  so  that  the 
adjoining  recreation  hall  can  also  be 
included  in  the  assembly  for  any  over- 
flow crowds.  The  floor  space  of  the 
recreation  hall  will  be  amply  large  to  carry 
on  with  future  "  Gold  and  Green  Balls 
and  the  stage  in  the  hall  will  be  twenty- 
five  feet  in  width  and  a  depth  of  twenty- 
one  feet.  Shower  facilities  will  be  avail- 
able in  the  locker  room  under  the  stage  to 
take  care  of  the  comfort  of  future  bad- 
minton and  basketball  tournaments.  The 
Main  Road  appearance  of  the  chapel  will 
be  very  striking  of  modernistic  design  and 
should  attract  the  attention  of  the  public. 
The  completed  building  should  be  a 
wonderful  asset  to  the  mission  and  will 
give  the  Cape  District  something  to  be 
very  proud  over  and  should  be  a  real  in- 
centive for  the  members  to  be  more 
enthusiastic  and  diligent  than  ever  before. 

It  will,  be  necessary  for  the  members  of 
the  South  African  Mission  to  not  only 
give  their  moral  support  but  they  will  also 
have  to  dig  down  into  their  jeans  for  some 
financial  assistance.  The  Authorities  have 
been  more  than  liberal  in  the  appropria- 
tion for  the  new  building  and  so  the 
members  should  be  willing  to  reciprocate 
bv  "  giving  until  it  hurts,"  as  even- 
member  should  be  anxious  to  be  num 
bered  among  those  who  are  builders  and 
especially  builders  of  the  Church  in  South 
Africa. 

BUILDERS   OR   WRECKERS. 

"  I     watched     them     tearing     a     building 

down, 
A  gang  of  men  in  a  busy  town. 
With  a  ho-heave-ho  and  lusty  yell 
They  swung  a  beam,  and  the  sidewall  fell. 


I    asked    the    foreman  :    '  Are    these    men 

skilled, 
And    the    men   you'd   hire    if   you    had    to 

build?  ' 
He  gave  a  laugh  and  said  :  '  No,  indeed  ! 
Just  common  labour  is  all  I  need. 
I  can  easily  wreck  in  a  day  or  two 
What  builders  have  taken  a  year  to  do.' 
And   I   thought   to  myself   as   I   went  my 

way, 
Which  of  these  roles  have  I  tried  to  play? 
Am  I  a  builder  who  works  with  care, 
Measuring  life  by  the  rule  and  square? 
Am   I    shaping  my  deeds   to  a  well-made 

plan, 
Patiently   doing   the   best    I   can? 
Or  am  I  a  wrecker,  who  walks  the  town 
Content     with      the     labour     of     tearinp 

clown." 
The  theme  is  worth  thinking  about. 

— I..P.R 

E    □    

SOUTH   AFRICA   BIDS  YOU 
WELCOME! 

With  the  arrival  of  the  of  the  Carnarvon 
Castle,  Monday,  l'2th  July,  three  more 
fine,  enthusiastic  missionaries  were  wel- 
comed to  this  land  of  palms  and  sun- 
shine. 

Elders  Gene  L.  Stoman,  from  Ogden, 
Burns  L.  Dunford  and  Paul  D.  Backman, 
from  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  after  a  three 
months'  stay  in  England,  are  eager  to 
continue   their   labours.  Elder  Stoman 

is  a  former  South  African,  and  his  many 
friends  say  "  Welcome."  Elder  Back- 
inan  is  a  nephew  of  President  LeGrand 
P.  Backman. 

To  Elder  Dunford  we  offer  our  deepest 
sympathy.  Since  his  departure  from 
home,  his  mother,  after  a  lingering  ill- 
ness, passed  away.  May  he  find  com- 
fort in  the  glorious  message  of  the  Gos- 
pel.  ^ 

We  sincerely  hope  that  you  will  all  en- 
joy your  stay,  and  that  your  righteous 
endeavours  might  be  crowned  with 
success. 

O.C.A. 
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4  By  ELDER  O.   CLARON  ALLDREDGE  } 


EXAMPLE. 

Lord  strengthen  me  that  I   may  be 
A  lit  example  for  my  son. 
Grant  he  may  never  hear  or  see 
A  shameful  deed  I  have  done. 
However  sorely  1  am  tried, 
Let  me  not  undermine  his  pride. 

HOUSECLEANINC. 

I  housecleaned  in  my  mind  to-day 
And  from  out  its  every  room 

I   swept  eaeli   spiteful,   ugly  thought 
AVitli   a   brand   new   poets'    broom. 

1   housecleaned  in  my  heart  to-day 

And  in  that  spacious  room 
1   put  enough  of  love  and  light 

To  chase  away  the  gloom. 

"Men  will  wrangle  for  religion;  write  for 
it ;  fight  for  it ;  die  for  it ;  anything  but  live 
it."  - 

■ — Colton. 

OUR   PART   IN    LIFE. 

"  Remember  that  thou  art  an  actor  taking 
such  part  as  it  hath  pleased  the  director  to 
assign  to  thee,  and  if  he  have  made  thee  a 
judge  or  a  governor  or  a  prince  or  a  cripple, 
what  is  that  to  thee  ?  For  thine  it  is  to  act 
well  the  allotted  part,  but  to  assign  it  is 
another's." 

■ — Philosopher. 

LIFE'S   JOYS. 

There  are  none  who  knoweth  life's  joys  com- 
plete 

For  do  so  Cod's  blessings  fall, 
All   are   blessed  as  he  deemeth   best, 

But  none  can  have  them  all. 


BOUNTY. 
By  Helen  Maring. 

We  cannot  buy  the  heaven's  blue 

With  power  or  money  ; 
No  worldly  wealth  can  give  white  clouds 

Or  days  full  sunny, 
Or  bloom,  or  tree,  or  shrub,  or  green — 

Things  beyond  our  ken — 
The  Lord  God  gave. to  all  the  earth 

For  all  its  men. 


The    world    wants    leaders,    thinkers,    doers  — 

men  of  power  and  action,   who  can   step  out 

from  the  crowd  and   lead   instead  of  follow. 

O.  W.  Holmes. 


Such  are  thy  habitual  thoughts,  so  also  will 
be  the  character  of  thy  mind,  for  the  soul  is 
dyed  by  thy  thoughts. 

Marcus  Aurelius. 


ETERNAL    LIFE. 

Life  everlasting  as  St.  Paul  characterized 
it,  is  the  soul's  emancipation  from  the  domi- 
nance of  the  flesh,  the  triumph  of  reason  over 
passion.  It  is  the  consciousness  of  one's 
kinship  with  the  Divine,  and  an  appreciation 
of  the  dynamic  possibilities  which  abide  in 
that  kinship.  It  is  the  conviction  that  this 
seemingly  brief  and  detached  life  is  a  sign  fi- 
cant  link  in  the  chain  of  eternity — an  eter- 
nity which  challenges  man  to  exploit  the 
infinity  about  him,  and  in  that  exploitation 
to  realize  the  divine  which  dwells  within  him. 


Nothing   is  at   last   sacred,   except  the   in- 
tegrity of  our  own  minds. 

R.   W.  Emerson. 

LOVE. 

By  Elinor  C.   Woolson. 

Love  is  like   the   mountain  ; 

No  force  can  move  it, 

Or  lessen  its  height    ; 

It  stands  serene, 

Above  the   storms,   and  the 

Winds,  and  the  tides  ; 

It  knows  not  change. 

And    the    stars    are    its    companions. 


CONQUEST. 
By  Olive  McHugh. 

Life   was  once   the   showman — top   hat, 

Snowy  pants  and  red  cravat — 

Cracked   his  whip  and  I  cavorted  ; 

"  Fortune   of   birth"    accounts   for  that. 

But  to-day  he  courts  disaster ; 

T    hold   the   whip,   the   cue   for   "  faster," 

Life  must  play   his  act   for  me  ; 

I    wear  the  tails   and   am   the   master. 
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MAN'S  NEED  OF  A  SAVIOUR 


By  Elder  Nephi  Jensen. 


iNE  day  an  Elder  of  the  Church 
had  a  friendly  conversation 
with  a  man,  who  professed  no 
faith  in  the  Gospel.  In  the  course  of  the 
conversation  the  Elder  urged  some  strong 
reasons  for  believing  in  the  divinity  of 
God's     great     Latter-day     work.  The 

doubter  became  impatient  and  remarked 
rather  proudly  : 

"I  do  not  believe  in  authority  in  re- 
ligion. I  do  not  need  a  Saviour.  I  can 
save  myself." 

He  Died  for  Us. 

From    the   pen    of   Elder   Nephi   Jensen,  I 

i  one    of    the    well-known    writers    of    the  ; 

i   Church,    comes    the    accompanying    article  : 

■  explaining  in  a  clear  and  narrative  style  ; 
i  just  why  mankind  needs  a  Saviour. 

The  Atonement  of  Christ  is  taught  as  j 
j  a  leading  doctrine  by  all  sects  professing  i 
I  Christianity  although  many  differ  in  their  ■ 
j  teachings  concerning  its  application,  ex-  ; 
:  tent,  and  in  just  how  man  can  obtain  its  i 
;  benefits.  The  Latter-day  Saints  have  ; 
:  clearly  set  forth  their  belief  in  their  third  I 
;  Article  of  Faith — We  believe  that  through  ; 
;  the  atonement  of  Christ  all  mankind  may  i 
;  be  saved,  by  obedience  to  the  laws  and  i 
I  ordinances  of  the  Gospel. 

Is  this  man's  boast  based  upon  facts? 
Is  this  conclusion  correct?  Suppose  we 
turn   to   history   for   an   answer.  Was 

there  ever  a  time  when  all  inhabitants  of 
the  world  lived  above  sin?  History 
records  no  such  period.  Try  another  test. 
Has  there  ever  been  a  perfect  man?  Yes. 
Just  one.  Did  he  keep  free  from  the 
power  of  evil  by  his  own  strength?  Mark 
his  expressive  words:  "  The  Son  can  do 
nothing   of  himself."     (John   5     :    19.) 

Man  is  a  fallen  creature.  He  is  by 
nature  disposed  to  do  evil.  The  scrip- 
tures affirm  this  fact.  All  history  proves 
the  sad  truth.  In  every  age,  greed,  lust, 
strife,  war  and  bloodshed  have  corrupted, 
distracted  and  destroyed  the  nations. 

Can  fallen  man,  by  his  own  strength 
rise  to  a  life  of  purity?  Can  he  by  his 
own  power  conquer  the  forces  of  evil? 

A  simple  illustration  will  help  us  answer 
these  questions.       Suppose  life  consisted 


of  one  simple  act.  .Suppose  all  one  had 
to  do  in  a  lifetime  was  to  carry  a  precious 
gem,  from  a  rich  man  to  the  summit  of 
a  high  mountain,  and  deliver  it  in  a  be- 
coming manner  to  a  notable  and  gracious 
personage  in  a  castle ;  and  the  success  of 
the  undertaking  depended  upon  its  being 
done  without  a  single  mistake.  Could 
any  mortal  of  his  own  power  accomplish 
this  task? 

Yes,"  says  the  self-confident  man, 
"  What  will  you  give  me  if  I  deliver  the 
gem?  "  "  Two  hundred  pounds,"  says 
the   man   of   wealth."  "  It    is    done," 

shouts  the  proud  man.  He  fastens  the 
gem  securely  upon  his  person  and  starts 
up   the  steep  mountain   side.  He  does 

not  know  the  person  to  whom  the  gem 
is  to  be  delivered.  He  has  never  heard 
of  him.  He  neither  loves  him  nor  fears 
him.  But  inspired  alone  by  the  offered 
compensation,  he  struggles  up  the  moun- 
tain side.  When  he  stops  to  rest,  a 
single  thought  passes  through  his  mind  : 
"  When  I  shall  have  accomplished  the 
the  task,  I  shall  get  my  pay."  Every 
step  he  fakes  is  impelled  by  the  same  sel- 
fish thought.  So  the  further  he  climbs  the 
more  sordid  and  ignoble  he  becomes.  For 
it  is  a  settled  law  of  human  nature  that 
the  longer  one  pursues  a  purely  selfish 
course  the  more  cold  and  hardened  he 
becomes. 

Suppose  he  should  reach  the  summit, 
would  he  be  able  to  make  proper  presenta- 
tion of  the  jewel?  Remember  the  person 
who  is  to  receive  it  is  a  very  notable  and 
gracious    person.  Remember    also    the 

gem  must  be  delivered  in  a  becoming 
manner.  Would  it  be  fitting-  and  proper 
for  a  person  to  deliver  the  jewel  who  has 
in  his  heart  the  sordid  thought,  "  I  don't 
know  you.  I  never  heard  of  you.  I 
neither  fear  you  nor  love  vou.  I  bring 
you  this  gem  simply  because  I  am  paid  to 
deliver  it?  "  Could  anythmg  be  more 

inappropriate  ? 

Let  us  now  look  at  the  problem  of 
delivering  the  gem  from  another  angle. 
Suppose    the    wealthy    man    should    com- 
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mand  one  of  his  servants  to  deliver  the 
gem,  and  threaten  him  with  imprison- 
ment if  he  failed.  What  would  be  the 
attitude  and  spirit  of  the  servant  as  he 
trudged  up  the  mountain  side?  We  can 
easily  think  of  the  words  that  would 
describe  his  thoughts.  "  Stubbornness  " 
and  "  sullenness  "  are  the  words.  Every 
step  he  would  take  his  spirit  would  be- 
come the  more  hardened.  When  he 
reached  the  summit  would  he  be  able  to 
make  delivery  of  a  precious  gem  to  a  very 
gracious  personage?  Would  it  be  proper 
to  have  the  gem  delivered  hatefully  and 
grudgingly? 

We  cannot  do  a  single  act  perfectly 
when  we  are  actuated  by  either  the  hope 
of  reward  or  the  fear  o'f  punishment.  It 
is  only  when  we  do  something  out  of  pure 
love  for  a  superior,  that  our  acts  are  per- 
fect. If  the  jewel  is  ever  delivered  in  a 
manner  befitting  the  gracious  personage, 
it  must  be  delivered  by  someone  who  truly 
loves  the  noble  dweller  in  the  castle.  But 
no  one  can  reverence  someone  of  whom 
he  has  not  heard.  We  cannot  love  some- 
one whom  we  do  not  know.  So  in  the 
very  nature  of  things  only  someone  who 
has  learned  about  the  gracious  person;ige 
cou'.d  deliver  the  jewel  in  a  proper 
manner. 

Let  us  now  look  at  the  problem  of  de- 
livering the  gem  from  an  entirely  new 
point  of  view.  Suppose  a  generous 
spirited  young  man  should  offer  to  deliver 
the  gem.  "  I  will  deliver  your  jewel," 
he  savs.  "  What  do  you  ask  for  your 

services?  "  inquires  the  rich  man. 
"  Nothing,"  replies  the  noble  hearted 
youth.  "  I  have  met  the  only  son  of 
the  gracious  man  in  the  castle.  He  is 
the  gentlest,  wisest  and  noblest  man  I 
ever   met.  I   have   been   led   to   believe 

that  the  father  is  just  like  the  sen. 
Through   my  association   with   this   son    I 

thave  learned  to  dearly  love  the  gracious 
man  in  the  castle  on  the  mountain.  I 
love  him  so  dearly  that  it  would  be  to 
me  the  greatest  pleasure  in  the  world  to 
deliver  the  gem  to  him." 

This  young  man  starts  up  the  moun- 
tain with  the  precious  stone.  He  walks 
briskly,  and  with  resolute  step.  There 
is  a  smile  on  his  lips,  light  in  his  eyes, 
and    deep   joy    in    his    heart.        He   is   on 


the  modt  delightful  errand  of  his  life. 
Every  step  he  takes,  his  joy  is  intensi- 
fied. Every  ounce  of  energy  he  expends 
is  turned  into  love  for  the  one  he  is  going 
to  do  honour.  For  it  is  a  settled  law  of 
human  nature  that  the  more  we  do  for 
another  in  the  true  spirit  of  love,  the 
deeper  and  truer  our  love  becomes.  When 
this  man  reach  the  summit  he  will  be 
a  nobler  person  than  he  was  when  he 
started.  Through  struggle  and  sacrifice 
for  another,  he  has  purified  his  heart  and 
enobled  his  mind.  He  will  be  able  to 
make  proper  and  becoming  delivery  of  the 
gem.  He  will  be  able  to  deliver  it  in 
the   spirit   of   true   love   and    reverence. 

Jesus  Christ  came  into  tin-  world  to 
manifest    God    to    the    world.  He    was 

"  Emmanuel,  God  with  us."  In  all  His 
conversation  He  spoke  as  God  would 
speak.  In  all  His  conduct  He  acted  as 
God  would  act.  In  His  personality  He 
was  a  living  photograph  of  the  Father. 
In  His  torn,  bleeding  flesh  He  revealed 
the  tender  love  of  God  for  His  children. 
In  His  victory  over  the  grave  He  mani- 
fested the  infinite  power  of  God.  Through 
this  perfect  revelation  of  the  personality, 
love,  and  power  of  God,  given  us  through 
the  life  and  mission  of  the  Son  of  God, 
we  are  led  (o  love  God,  with  that  pure 
love  which  lifts  all  our  thoughts,  aspira- 
tions, and  acts  far  above  the  coarse  things 
of  the  selfish  life. 

Without  this  pure  love  for  God  which 
comes  to  us  through  the  divine  mission 
and  ministry  of  Jesus  Christ,  there  is  no 
salvation.  Truly  did  Jesus  say,  "If  I 
be  lilted  up  I  will  draw  all  men  unto  me." 
By  the  chords  of  faith  and  love,  the 
Christ  draws  us  from  the  evil  to  the  good, 
from  the  false  to  the  true,  from  the  coarse 
to  the  pure,  from  the  unholy  to  the  holy, 
from    the   imperfect    to   the   perfect. 

(Concluded  from  page  101.) 

I  have  the  feeling  that  the  modern  girl 
is      being      swindled.  She      is      trading 

modestv  for  recklessness,  chastity  for 
sophistication,  freedom  for  danger, 
womanliness  for  daring-,  and  charm  for 
cosmetics. 

It  is  pathetic  when  girls  will  be  boys. 
The}'  fail  as  girls  and  make  themselves 
ridiculous  as  bovs. 
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Mission   News 

CAPE  DISTRICT  NEWS. 

Elder  Dee   R.    Parkinson,   District  President, 
"  Cumorah,"   Main   Road,   Mowbray. 

Elders   Robert    R.   Child,    Brent    M.    Palmer, 

0.    Claron    Alldredge,     Grant    B.     Hodgson, 

Harold  M.  M.   Lund,  Gene  L.  Stoman,  Burns 

Love  Dunford,    Paul   D.   Backman. 

Meetings  held  at  above  address,  Sundays, 
10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.  ;  Mutual,  Tuesdays, 
7.45  p.m.;  Relief  Society  and  Priesthood 
Meeting,    Thursdays,    7.45   p.m. 

To  Brother  and  Sister  Dirk  Louw,  on 
12th  June,  was  born  a  baby  boy,  Norman 
William.  May  he  bring  you  much 
happiness  and  joy. 

Mr.  and  Sister  Thomas  Allen  welcomed 
a  new  baby  boy,  Thomas  Standford  Allen, 
on  13th  June.  Congratulations !  May 
he  be  a  source  of  great  joy  in  your  lives. 

On  15th  June,  the  Adult  Class  of  the 
M.I. A.  commenced  a  series  of  unique 
lessons  on  the  Dictators  of  Europe.  A 
hearty  invitation  is  extended  to  all  to 
attend  this   splendid  appreciation  course. 

President  LeGrand  P.  Backman  de- 
livered a  very  inspiring  farewell  address 
at  "  Cumorah  "  on  20th  June.  He  de- 
parted on  22nd  June,  accompanied  by 
Sister  Backman  and  their  two  sons, 
Robert  and  Richard,  on  a  tour  of  the 
mission   in  the  Transvaal  and   Rhodesia. 

The  new  monthly  District  Priesthood 
Service,  commenced  on  24th  June,  was 
very  enthusiastically  received.  We  in- 
vite you  to  share  this  fine  spirit  with  us. 

Elders  Dee  R.  Parkinson  and  Robert 
R.  Child  made  a  hurried  trip  to  Robert- 
son on  25th  June,  to  administer  to  Sisttt 
Gert  van  Mollendorf  and  young  son. 
We  are  very  pleased  to  report  their 
improvement. 

Our  deepest  sympathy  goes  out  to 
Brother  Jack  de  Bruyn  whose  mother, 
Mrs.  Anna  Francis  Archer,  passed  away 
on  27th  June.  May  he  find  consolation 
in  the   plan  of  the  Gospel. 

We  are  happy  to  welcome  back 
Brother  and  Sister  James  Buchanan  and 
young  son,  after  their  extended  holiday 
up-country. 

Brother  and  Sister  Carl  Alfred  Kunitz 
became  the  proud  parents  of  a  new  baby 
girl  on   3rd  July.  We  join  with  their 


many  friends  in  wishing  them  well  in 
bringing  up  this  little  one  that  has  been 
entrusted  to  their  care. 

To  Miss  Olga  Stockly  for  her  delight- 
ful vocal  solos  at  the  M.I. A.  Conjoint 
Service  we  are  deeply  grateful.  Sister 
Len  Taylor  accompanied  her. 

The  Relief  Society  Concert,  held  7th 
and  8th  July,  furnished  two  nights  of 
riotous  laughter.  As  one  of  the  high- 
lights of  this  splendid  entertainment,  Mr. 
Val  Fiske  performed  with  his  accordian. 
We  sincerely  appreciate  the  kindly  ser- 
vice of  all  who  helped  to  make  it  such 
a  fine  success. 

Sister  Annie  Seager's  home  in  Glen- 
cairn  was  the  scene  of  a  fine  cottage 
meeting  on  9th  July.  It  was  directed  by 
Elders  Dee  R.  Parkinson  and  O1.  Claron 
Alldredge. 


EAST  LONDON  DISTRICT  NEWS. 

Elder   Harlan   W.   Clark,    District   President. 
Elder  W.  Dean  Taylor. 

Meetings  held  at  South  African  Labour 
Party  Hall,  38,  Union  Street,  Sundays  at  10 
a.m.  and  7  p.m. 

On  18th  June,  Elders  Taylor  and  Clark 
made  a  trip  to  Kingswilliamstown  on 
push-bikes  They  visited  members  and 
friends  via  Mount  Coke  the  next  day. 
They  especially  wish  to  thank  Mr.  and 
and  Mrs.  Bosch,  of  Kingswilliamstown, 
and  Brother  Hunter  and  family,  of  Mount 
Coke,  for  the  hospitality  extended  them. 

Brother  Walter  Jubber,  who  has  been 
transferred  to  Johannesburg,  returned 
with  his  wife  on  20th  June  for  a  brief 
visit.  This  time  they  took  with  them 
their  two  sons,  Terrance  and  James,  to 
the  Transvaal.  May  they  be  happy  in 
their  home. 

Under  the  direction  of  the  New 
primary  supervisor,  Sister  Susan  Lessing, 
ably  assisted  by  Elder  Taylor,  the 
Primary  work  is  going  ahead  rapidly. 
On  23rd  June,  a  splendid  group  of  voung- 
sters  enjoyed  a  partv  held  at  the  Labour 
Hall. 

Relatives  and  friends  of  Sister  Grace 
Hedderwick,  of  Bloemfontein,  were  glad 
to  see  her  back  in  East  London.  At 
present  she  is  enjoying  a  tour  of  the 
Union. 
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PORT   ELIZABETH    DISTRICT 
NEWS. 

Elder  Ross  D.  Benson,  District  President. 
Elder  Joseph  R.  Meservy. 

Services:  Forresters'  Hall,  Palm  Street, 
Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m. 

At  a  baptismal  service  held  6th  July,  at 
the  North  End  beach,  Gladys  Fox  was 
baptized  by  Elder  J.  R.  Meservy  and  con- 
firmed by  Elder  R.  D.  Benson;  Benjamin 
Rudd  was  baptized  and  confirmed  by 
Elder  Meservy.  May  the  blessings  of 
the  Lord  rest  richly  upon  them  in  this 
important  step. 

Many  lantern  lectures  have  been  held 
throughout  the  past  month.  We  appre- 
ciate the  opportunity  of  giving  these  lec- 
tures, and  feel  sure  it  has  helped  in  the 
presentation  of  the  Gospel  message. 

One  more  the  arrow  'from  the  Relief 
Society  bow  has  hit  the  "  Bull's  eye." 
This  one,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Gold 
and  Green  Ball.  The  hall  was  beauti- 
fully decorated  in  gold  and  green,  thanks 
to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Sister  Everton, 
Mrs.    Morton    and    Sister   Griffiths.  A 

fine,  enthusiastic  crowd  enjoyed  them- 
selves immensely  and  are  anxiously 
locking  forward  for  another.  The  Port 
Elizabeth  Branch  can  well  be  proud  of 
the  unceasing  labours  of  the  Relief 
Society.  Thanks    also   goes    to    those 

many  friends  who  are  ever  helping  to 
make  our  functions  a  success. 

Happy  indeed  are  we,  to  report  the  im- 
proved condition  of  Sister  Mary  Doller. 
Mav  the  Lord  bless  her  with  continued 
health. 

Brother  R.  K.  F.  Doller,  our  Branch 
President,  who  recently  returned  from  a 
week-end  trip  to  Grahamstown,  reports 
that  all  members  and  friends  there  are 
well  and  happy. 

Once  again  we  welcome  Mrs.  Schekal 
and  family  back  to  the  District.  They 
have  spent  a  few  weeks  visiting  in  the 
countrv. 


TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT. 

Elder  Ray  F.   Marsh,   District   President. 

Elders  Lincoln  W.  Kener,  John  F.  Reynolds, 

Jack  H.  Bradshaw,  Timothy  H.  Irons,  Frank 

W.    Duncan,    Victor    J.    Allen,    and    Harold 

Dean  Jensen. 

Meetings  held  at  395,  Commissioner  Street, 
Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m.  ;  M.I. A. 
meeting  held  Tuesday  at  8  p.m.  ;  Relief 
Society  and  Priesthood  meetings  held  on 
Thursday  at  8  p.m.  ;  Primary  on  Wednesday 
at  3  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch,  20,  Petunia  Street, 
Rosettenville :  Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and 
7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch,  c/o  J.  P.  Drummer. 
Waterval  Estate:  Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and 
6.00   p.m. 

Springs  Branch,  "  Castle  Mansions  "  : 
Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Pretoria  Branch,  173,  Church  Street,  East. 
Poynton's  Building:  Sunday  at  7.30  p.m. 

Raman  News. 

About  10.30  p.m.  on  Friday,  the  25th 
of  June,  the  peace  and  quiet  of  Ramah 
was  suddenly  shattered  with  the  arrival 
of  President  and  Sister  Backman  and 
their  sons,  Bob  and  Dick.  They  had 
driven     up     from     Kimberley.  It     was 

grand  to  have  their  associations  once 
again.  The}-  were  most  pleasantly  sur- 
prised to  see  the  alterations  and  renova- 
tions of  Ramah.  "  Almost  like  home," 
exclaimed  President.  After  a  few  busy 
days,  which  included  a  sp'endid  meeting 
with  the  Transvaal  Elders,  President  and 
Sister  Backman,  accompanied  with  Elders 
Lincoln  \Y.  Kener  and  Timothy  H.  Irons, 
left  for  Rhodesia  and  the  Victoria  Fal's. 
Bob  and  Dick  became  permanent  boarders 
at  Ramah  while  dad  and  mother  were 
away. 

The  Primary  closed  for  the  winter 
school  vacation  and  to  take  a  "breather" 
for  a  more  determined  effort  than  ever  to 
make  the  Ramah  Primarv  under  the 
direction  of  Sister  van  Rooyen  the  best 
in  the  Mission. 

Brother  and  Sister  O.  Layton  Alldredge 
left  for  Durban  on  the  1st  of  Julv  on  a 
mixed  business  and  holiday  trip.  They 
must  have  felt  right  at  home  down  there 
as  most  of  Johannesburg  went  down  for 
the  Julv  Handicap. 
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Among  other  friends  to  go  to  Durban 
was  Miss  Elsie  Salomon  tor  a  much  de- 
served rest  and  holiday. 

The  work  of  the  Raman  Chorus  under 
the  direction  of  Elder  Ray  F.  Marsh  is 
most  encouraging  both  in  the  number 
attending'  practice  and  in  the  splendid 
progress  being  made.  The  numbers  pre- 
sented by  t lie  Chorus  at  the  semi-annual 
conference  on  Sunday,  18th  July,  their 
first  public  appearance  will  he  one  of  the 
features  of  the  conference. 

One  of  our  dearest  friends,  Mrs.  Emily 
Schmidt,  passed  to  the  Great  Beyond 
after  a  lingering  illness  on  Sunday,  the 
4th  of  Jul}'.  A  sweet  and  impressive 
service  was  held  at  the  graveside  on  the 
5th,  under  the  direction  of  Elder  Ray  F. 
Marsh.  Mrs.  A.  Sherwill  Lawrence  sang 
two  beautiful  solos.  Our  sympathy  is 
extended  to  Mr.  Schmidt  and  family  in 
their   sorrow. 

On  Friday,  the  9th  of  July,  President 
and  Sister  Backman  returned  from  their 
trip  to  the  North,  very  much  impressed 
with  the  Victoria  Falls,  ' '  The  Smoke 
that  Thunders,"  with  Bulawayo,  the 
Matoppos  and  the  beauty  of  the 
Rhodesias.  They  report  that  game  is 
most  plentiful,  having  £een  zebra,  impala, 
duiker,  waterbuck,  wildebeeste  and  jackal 
from  their  car  as  they  travelled  the  Great 
North  Road. 

While  in  Bulawayo,  President  and 
Sister  Backman  and  Elders  Kener  and 
Irons  visited  Bro.  Fred  Watkins,  who  is 
associated  with  the  Rhodesian  Police, 
having  come  out  from  Bradford,  England, 
several     months     ago.  Bro.     Watkins 

holds  the  office  of  Priest  and  was  very 
happy  to  see  members  of  the  Church. 
Bro.    Bertie   Park  was  also  contacted. 

A  very  pleasant  visit  was  made  with 
the  Walter  Jubber  and  J.  W.  Yiljoen 
families  at  "  Fern  Creek,"  16  miles  from 
Shangani.  A   verv    inspirational   little 

meeting  was  held  at  the  home  of  Bro.  and 
Sister  Viljoen  and  these  good  peop'e, 
separated  so  far  from  an  organized 
branch  of  the  Church  rejoiced  in  singing 
praises  to  our  Heavenly  Father  and  hav- 
ing the  association  of  President  end 
Sister  Backman  and  the  Elders. 

The  long-looked-for  concert  at  Ramah 
was  produced  with  a  matinee  performance 


on  the  14th  of  July  and  evening  perform- 
ances on  the  15th  and  16th.  The  two 
plays,  "  Grandma  Pulls  the  Strings 
with  the  cast  consisting  of  Grace  Millan, 
Margaret  Millan,  Hilda  Alldrcdge,  Olga 
Hubert,  Stella  Minnow  and  Elder  Jack 
H.  Bradshaw,  and  "  Ici  On  Parle  Fran- 
cais  "  with  the  following  players:  Jean 
Wright,  Olga  Hubert,  Daphne  Vice, 
Doreen  Orton,  Dick  Jakins,  Bob  Back- 
man  and  Elder  Frank  W.  Duncan  were 
most  entertaining.  The  special  numbers 
were  given  by  Mrs.  A.  Sherwill  Law- 
rence, Patricia  and  George  Matthews. 
Everyone  voted  the  concert  a  grand  suc- 
cess. Sincere  appreciation  is  expended 
to  all   that  contributed  of  their  talents. 


iprings. 


Elder  Harold  Dean  Jensen. 
Elder  John  F.  Reynolds. 


Bro.  and  Sister  Gert  van  Mollcndorff 
and  their  children  have  gone  to  their  old 
home  in  Robertson,  Cape,  for  a  month's 
holiday.  We  wish  them  well  and  will  be 
looking  forward  to  their  return. 

Branch  President  I.  C.  Louw  reports 
that  a  number  of  the  branch  members 
have  been  ill,  no  doubt,  beacuse  of  the 
excessively   cold   weather. 

On  Sunday,  the  27th  of  June,  Branch 
Conference  was  held  at  Springs  with  a 
record  attendance.  President  and  Sister 
Backman  and  their  sons,  Bob  and  Dick, 
District  President  Ray  F.  Marsh,  and 
Elders  Duncan,  Jensen  and  Reynolds 
were  in  attendance.  Sister  Phyllis  Ortcn, 
of  the  Ramah  Branch,  favoured  us  with 
two  beautiful  vocal   solos.  A   spiritual 

feast   v.  as   eiven   to   us. 


Pretoria. 


Elder   Lincoln   W.    Kener. 
Elder  Timothy  H.  Irons. 


Dr.  Mathias  was  the  host  to  Elders 
Kener  and  Irons  on  the  13th  of  June  at 
his  home   in   Irene.  He   also  took   the 

Elders  over  to  the  farm  of  General  Jan 
Smuts  where  the  Elders  were  privileged 
to  meet  this  fine  statesman. 

Enjoyable  and  entertaining  evenings 
have  been  held  at  the  home  of  Sister 
Cookslev,  where  a  lantern  lecture  was 
given  by  Elder  Kener ;  at  Bro.  and 
Sister  Slabberts'  home,  and  at  the  home 
of    Mr.    and    Mr.    W.    Smith    where    the 
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Elders  were  accompanied  by  Mr.  and 
Bister  Kesselaar. 

Wc  welcome  back  to  Pretoria  Bro. 
Carl  Kunitz,  who  has  been  holidaying  in 
the  Cape.  We   understand   that   con- 

gratulations are  in  order  upon  the  arrival 
of  a  baby  girl,  the  little  one  having  been 
born  at  the  home  of  Sister  Kunitz 's 
parents  in  Parow,  Cape.  May  the  bless- 
ings of  Heaven  be  with  the  mother  and 
child. 

Ernest  Lane,  of  Bloemfontein,  paid  a 
birthday  visit  to  his  mother,  Sister  Irene 
Lane,  and  then  took  her  away  with  him 
for  a  fortnight's  holiday  to  the  Free  State. 
May  her  holday  be  a  happy  one  and  may 
she  have  many  happy  returns  of  her  birth- 
day. 

Joyce  Cooksley  has  also  had  the  holi- 
day fever,  having-  spent  several  days  in 
Johannesburg. 

The  'flu  has  had  Brother  and  Mrs. 
Harry  Dunning  down  for  a  few  days,  but 
wc  are  happy  to  report  that  they  are  well 
on  the  way  to  recovery. 

Pretoria  Branch  Conference  was  held 
on  the  11th  of  July,  with  President  and 
Sister  Backman  and  District  President 
Marsh  as  the  principal  speakers.  Sister 
Phyllis  Orton,  of  the  Ram  ah  Branch,  con- 
tributed of  her  talents  and  the  meeting 
was  a  splendid  spiritual  and  educational 
success.  Several  of  the  Johannesburg 
members  favoured  us  with  their  presence. 


BLOEMFONTEIN  =  KIMBERLEY  = 
BASUTOLAND  DISTRICT. 

Elder  Lincoln  A.   Daynes,   District  President. 
Elder  Wilford   Lee  Freeman. 

Conditions  in  the  district  look  promis- 
ing for  development.  Members  and 
friends  are  showing  interest  again  and  we 
are  enjoying  their  activity  and  association 
in  the  Gospel. 

On  the  20th  June,  President  Backman 
and  Elder  Daynes  held  conference  in 
Kimberley.  The  Beaeonsfield  Town  Hall 
was  procurred  for  the  occasion  and  a 
good  number  of  friends  and  members 
turned  out  to  heir  the  message  of  Presi- 
dent and  Sister  Backman.       Bloemfcniein 


is  now  looking  forward  to  conference  and 
the  opportunity  o'f  hearing  President  and 
Sister     Backman.  WC     have     recently 

taken  a  nice  hall  near  the  centre  of  town. 
This  in  connection  with  conference  should 
stimulate  quite  an  interest  and  go  far  in 
assuring    a    successful   year. 

During  the  month  we  have  had  visit- 
ing here  Sister  Lane  from  Pretoria,  and 
Sister  Buchanan  from  Cape  Town.  Bro. 
Spear  has  just  returned  from  a  ten  day 
business  trip  to  Durban.  Sister  Spear  is 
still  in  the  hospital  and  suffering  a  great 
deal  from  complications  resulting  iron 
the  dislocation  of  her  ankle  some  lour 
months  ago.  She  asks  that  the  members' 
faith  and  prayers  be  exercised  in  her  he- 
half  that  she  may  soon  be  restored  to 
health  and  strength. 

Sunday,  27th  June,  Sister  Annie  Bry- 
ant, of  Kimberley,  passed  away  after  a 
lingering    illness    at    her   home.  To   all 

who  knew  this  good  member  of  the 
Church  this  will  mean  a  great  loss.  Sister 
Bryant  has  been  a  faithful  member  of  the 
Church  for  many  years  and  was  one  of 
the  best  members  in  the  Kimberley 
Branch,  at  the  time  of  her  death.  We 
are  indeed  sorry  to  loose  the  association 
and  fellowship  of  Sister  Bryant  and  wish 
to  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing  our 
sympathy  ami  regrets  to  her  family. 


PIETERMARITZBURG. 

Elder  Outer  J.  Smith. 
Elder  Dean  A.   Ellsworth. 

Lantern  Lectures  in  Pie'.ermaritzburg 
are  the  usual  thing,  so  usual  that  if  they 
are  not  plentiful,  they  become  noticeable 
through    their  absence.  Lectures   were 

given  hist  month  at  the  homes  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Robertson,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dinklcman,  Sister  McCathie,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.    Mulinder   and    Mrs.    Nielsen. 

Thanks  to  Miss  Elsie  Nielsen.  We 
have  had  a  pianist  during  the  absence  of 
Mrs.    McLaren. 

Efforts  of  the  Elders  in  Pietermaritz- 
burg  have  been  well  repaid  thie  month 
by  the  increased  friendliness  and  libe-al 
reception  given  them. 


Gardener's  Garage 

Experts  in — 

Wrecking  Service 
Cylinder  Reboring 

High  Pressure  Greasing 
Spray  Painting 

Prompt  Service 

Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

PHONE     6     3949 


A.  E.  Link}) 

&  Co. 

•  prop.  :    E.    M.    WEBB' 

Dispensing  Chemists 

• 

1 16  Main  Road 
Mowbray,  C.P. 


phones- 
day  6—125  1         Day  or  Night  6—3829 


The  Netherlands  Insurance  Co.  (Est  «•»)  Ltd. 

South-West   House,  Greenmarket   Square,  Cape  Town 


Assets   exceed  £7,000,000 


Telephones  2-1351  &  2-1352  •  P.O.  Box  1723  •  Telegrams:  "NETHERINCO" 

All  Classes  of  Insurance  undertaken  at  Lowest  Rates 
Absolute  Security  Applications  for  Agencies  Invited 

G.  A.  LEYDS,    F.C.I.I.,  Manager 


ENJOY  GOOD  BOOKS 

EVERYONE  SHOULD  READ 

9  Joseph   Smith — An   American  Prophet     10/- 

•  The  Soul's  Fire  10/- 

•  J.  Golden  Kimball  10  - 

Send  all  orders  to — 

THE    MISSION    BOOK    STORE 

"CUMORAH,"    MAIN    ROAD,    MOWBRAY,    C.P. 

Prices  Post  Paid 


S.A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  iPty.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Prestwich  Street,  Capetown. 


